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CO-OPERATION 


Co-operation is simply working together. But how often 
this factor is neglected in everyday life! Primitive man 
found that a group of men all working together could move 
a log a certain distance more easily than one man could, 
so he started to co-operate with his fellowmen, until today 
we have our complex industrial system. We need more co- 
operation in our school life, between teacher and pupil, 
between the classes in the school, and within the classes 
themselves. Christ said: “A house divided against itself 
cannot stand.” This has only too often been found to be 
true. If there are dissenting factions within an organi- 
zation, it can accomplish little or nothing. Then again, if 
each individual works for his own interests without a 
thought for his class or school, we can do nothing. It is 
only through co-operation that anything can be accom- 
plished. Our Revolutionary patriots said: “If we don’t all 
hang together, we shall have to hang separately.” There- 
fore, in our school affairs let us see to it that we all hang 
together. 3 

A. SLICHTER. — 


IDEALS AND THE MERITS OF HARD WORK 


“There is no royal road to success,” in spite of what a 
few hundred of the students in the Lancaster High Schools 
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think. We never get anything for nothing, in order to get 
something we must get down to real, honest-to-goodness, 
hard work. In trying to attain something an ideal is a 
great helping factor. In fact, there is no one living who 
does not have some ideal or other. By an ideal is meant, 
the goal that one sets for himself to attain. By way of 
information, to those considering matrimony sometime or 
other in life, it is well to have an ideal man or woman 
before you subject yourself to the dual bond. 

To show fully the results of having a known ideal and 
willingness to work, we cite the case of General Allenby 
during the World War. He wanted to go from Judea to 
Gallilee. To do this he had to go through Samaria, a 
country of inestimable cruelty and strength. This is the 
same country through which many armies previously had 
attempted to go. But Allenby, having a high ideal, namely, 
to make something out of himself and not being afraid of 
work succeeded in getting to Gallilee through Samaria. 

Now, let us consider ideals and hard work in our own 
High Schools. The idea of our High Schools should be, 
“Make the High Schools of Lancaster the best in the 
world!”’ But we cannot reach this goal without hard work. 
Take for instance, the band, it has for its ideal “‘65” pieces, 
but without hard work and support of the student body this 
ideal is no good whatsoever. But again, without an ideal 
our attitude toward hard work is weakened while without 
hard work we can attain no ideal. With the uniting of 
these two, however, we can attain anything, no matter how 
great it may be and then we will receive our long merited 
reward. 

> 2: Oe: 


CLASS DAY 


For many years there has been a custom in the High 
Schools of Lancaster to have Class Day, which brings to 
mind immediately long drawn out speeches, called prophe- 
cies, consisting nearly always in some silly presentation 
accompanied by passages which in some cases cause ill 
feeling among the members of the class. The parents and 
friends of the members are invited and must listen to these 
prophecies which concern only the class and hold no enter- 
tainment whatsoever for the visitors. Why invite our parents 
and friends if we can’t entertain them? Why not change the 
old custom this year and have an evening of entertainment 
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instead, which every one, parents and friends as well as 
the members of the class, can enjoy? 

Some skits could be presented or a chorus or two, “some- 
thing different.” If we must have some Class Fun, why 
not have small, fitting gifts presented with a “jingle” of 
two or four lines attached? It would take less time, and 
would interest our visitors. More time could be given over 
to a program, however, if the presentations were cut out 
entirely, and each member of the class would have some 
part in it. Let’s change the old custom and make Class 
Day one grand time for both students and parents. Tenny- 
son said: “The old order changeth, giving place to new.” 


Let’s follow his advice. 
A. SWIFT. 


HELP 


If anyone should say to you that Lancaster High School 
was not well known in scholastic and athletic circles you 
would probably laugh at them. But, on the other hand, if 
anyone should mention music in reference to our High 
School you would feel deep down in your heart that every- 
thing was not as it should be. High schools all over the 
land are nationally known by means of their glee clubs and 
bands. Why can’t Lancaster High School use the same 
means of advertising itself? After all a school is just what 
the pupils make it. The recent triumph of the actors of the 
Senior classes might be taken as an example of just how 
popular a novice might become in a short time. A high 
school band would, without a doubt, become just as popu- 
lar over night. 

Every student in Lancaster High Schools knows that we 
have men of inestimable value, whose long experience in 
band work would carry a young organization over many a 
stormy campaign. These men are anxious and eager to 
put their talent to such an end. But how can they do it 
without something with which to work? The school has 
even gone so far as to guarantee an instrument to those 
boys who are not able to buy one, provided that they are 
sincere in their desire to master the art. What is the matter 
with our boys? Wake up. Take advantage of opportunity 
when it knocks at your door, for it may come only once in 
your lifetime. Answer the call, fellows, and soon good old 
L. H. S. will be on the map Scholastically, Athletically 
and MUSICALLY. 

R. A. SMITH, ’2M6. 
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LITERARY 


THE CASTLE OF CHARACTER 


‘Build thee more stately mansions, 
O my soul! 

As the swift seasons roll, 

Leave thy low-vaulted past; 

Let each new temple, nobler than the last 

Shut thee from heaven with a dome more vast. 
"Till thou at length are free 

Leaving thine outgrown shell 

By life’s unresting sea.”’ 


Perhaps when Oliver Wendell Holmes wrote those memor- 
able lines, the mansions of which he wrote were those of 
character. What more aptly expresses the thought than 
building, rather than forging oneself a character, and 
strong character will not be the result unless human effort 
is put forth. We then conclude that work is the keynote 
of all success. ‘‘Do your work and you shall reinforce 
yourself.” 


It is every man’s mission to accomplish something in his 
life which advances civilization or becomes a lasting benefit 
to the world, and this cannot be done without a willing 
worker and a strong character as a background. There- 
fore let us build our castle, and effort and preseverance 
shall be the foundation stones, for it is on this that the 
whole depends. 

After the foundation is laid the structure rises rapidly 
as the stones of self-reliance, honor, resolution, and right 
are lifted to their places. The pillars shall be uprighteous- 
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ness and support, the dome, constructed from the woven — 
golden threads of honor. 


Our dream castle nears completion, for it is a dream, 
and after all dreams are the stuff from which great deeds 
are made. Joan of Arc was led by a vision to save her 
country, and Napoleon dreaming of world dominion was 
led to conquer mighty armies. 


There rises our mansion on happiness” hill, outlined 
against the sunset of contentment, high above floats the flag 
of layolty, loyalty to home and to country. 


Our castle seems to be finished, but no, something is 
lacking, in shines forth too brightly. Let it be shrouded 
in a midst of love, love for God and all minkind. 


It is complete, and shall we pause to view our hard 
work? Its white pillars gleam thro’ the midst, and love and 
loyalty seem prediminent, yet, higher still gleams a single 
star, the star of truth. With our castle as a goal. 


“Let us then be up and doing, 
With a heart for any fate 
Still achieving, still pursuing.” 


Until we at length are free and we leave the outgrown 
shell of character by life’s unresting sea. 


MARGARET. HERR, ’25. 


TO..5: HLS: 


Those of you who have ever moved to a new school in the 
middle of the year can appreciate my feelings as I mounted 
the steps of Stevens High School for the first time the Mon- 
day morning after Spring Vacation. 


“Will I like the teachers? Will I like the girls? Worse 
yet—will they like me? I wonder if the lessons are hard? 
—My, it is a big school. How will I ever find my way 
~ around! Maybe I’ll get lost—but here I am inside.” 


“T wonder where the office is. I might as well get used 
to asking my way around, for I’ ll probably have to do that 
all day. Ummm - - - Pardon me, where is the principal’s 
office? Straight down the hall! Thank you very much,— 
well, that’s over, O here it is.” 


Thus began my first day of school here in Lancaster. I 
soon found that all my worries were wasted, for I had no 
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Chance to get lost, and I soon discovered that everyone was 
being as nice as possible and that is saying a- great deal to 
make me feel at home. 

My first impressions were based on comparisons between 
the school I had come to and the one I had just left. Things 
seemed very strange at first. The biggest difference was 
in the fact that for three and one-half years I had gone to 
a co-ed school, and it seemed mighty queer—and pleasant— 
to go to a girls school. And then, I was accustomed to 
Student Government which changes entirely the atmosphere 
of a school. Everything else was so different that com- 
parison is difficult. | 

It is hard to leave in the middle of your Senior year the 
school to which for three and one-half years you have 
pledged allegiance, from which you have planned for said 
three and one-half years to graduate, and for which you 
have prepared to weep the accustomed graduation weeps 
in June. : 

It is equally hard to go into a new school, and after three 
months, regret leaving as much as your classmates do. Yet 
I am going to, for I feel right at home here. I have even 
reached the point where I write back to tell the girls all 
about “our” school, and “our” class. _ 

I am asked many times a day if I like Lancaster, and I 
am taking this means of saying “‘Yes, I love Lancaster and 
the people in it, thanks to you.” 

And when June comes I shall say with Riley: 

“Lingeringly I turn away 

------- yet glad enough 

They have not withheld from me 

Their high hospitality. 

So, with face lit with delight 

And all gratitude, I stay 

Yet to press their hands and say, 
‘Thanks,—So fine a time!’—Good-night.” 


ELIZABETH MYERS, ’25. 


A LATIN ROMANCE 


Boybus kissibus sweeta girlarum 
Girlabus likibus, wanta someorum 
Pater puellibus enter parlorum. 
Kicks puellibus exibus dorum 
Nightibus darkibus, homus lamporum 
Climibus fencibus, breechibus torum. 
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AT ANY SENIOR DANCE 


The dance starts at 8 o’clock and the couples start to 
arrive about 7:30. Everybody talks until 8:30, when the 
Receiving Committee assembles and the orchestra starts 
to play. Three hands are always crushed in the receiving 
line and at last everybody gets down to the gym. The 
orchestra starts to play again, and the dance is started. — 

Three Fellows: (Stepping on three feet) “I’m sorry.” 


Three Girls: “Oh, that’s all right. I have my old 
shoes on.” 


Seven couples bump into seven other couples: “Oh, par- 
don us?” 


Seven other couples: “Sure.” 
Three Stags: “Do you know that girl over there?”’ 


Three other Stags: “Yeah, I’ll introduce you.” (Drag 
three stags over to where girl is standing.) 


Three Stags all try to introduce other three at the same 
time. While they are arguing a fourth steps in and gets 
the dance. 

Three Stags: “Damn!” 


Twenty-three Fellows: “You look swell tonight.” (As 
an after-thought) ‘As usual.” 


Twenty-three girls: (Gazing with determined cuteness 
into their partner’s eyes) ‘Do you think so?” 


Twenty-three Fellows: “Sure.” 
Twenty-three Girls: “Oh, what a line.” 


Twenty-three Fellows: “It wasn’t a line.” (Aside) “It 
was a cable.” 


Twenty-three girls lower forty-six eyes. 

Eight dancers: “Isn’t the music great?” 

Five dancers: “Isn’t the music terrible?” 

Thirteen dancers: ‘“‘I’ll say it is.”’ 
' One girl: (Stopping to arrange her hair) “I look a sight, 
don’t I?” 

One fellow: (Absently) ‘Oh, yes, of course.” 

(Three stags carry him out! ! !) 


The music stops suddenly. Forty couples leave the room, 
fifteen sit down and the rest remain standing, everybody 
talking, nothing being said. 'The music starts and the 
whole thing is repeated. 


“HEN” FLAMAND, M’26. 
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A TWO-BASE HIT 


_ During the last practice for the big base ball game with 
Harwell, Eton’s one big rival, several events occurred 
which made Eton’s chance of winning very small. In the 
first place Billy Magee Magar, seven-foot outfielder, 
sprained his ankle and Sandy Brooks, who was to pitch 
the game, made several bad errors. On account of these 
errors there was some likelihood of Brooks not playing. 
Sandy was feeling quite disconsolate as he walked from 
the dressing-room to his room and when he entered he 
found a telegram on the table. It was from one of Sandy’s 
friends of the opposite sex and upon opening it he read 
the following: 
Norfolk, Va., 
1354 Sheridan Street. 
Dear Sandy: 
Visiting an aunt here. Would be glad to have you here 
for week end. 
Marg Harriss. 


Norfolk was only about a hundred and ten miles from 
Eton, so Sandy decided to skip out of town, as he doubted 
that he would play against Harwell. Having packed his 
bag and left a note of explanation to his room-mate, George 
Osborn, outfielder and big hitter of the nine, he started for 
the station. After a brief wait the train rolled into the 
station and one of Eton’s few good pitchers was gone. 
Sandy had dinner on the train and arrived at Norfolk at 
10:28 P. M. Not wishing to call on his friend at that hour, 
he put up at a hotel for the night. 

Next morning the deserter went around to the address 
from which the telegram was sent and was met at the door 
by a servant who invited him in. The outside door being 
shut, the servant drew a revolver and ordered Sandy to 
put his hands up. But feeling something wrong the college 
boy grabbed the revolver and in an instant had gained the 
street. He paused for only a moment and heard curses 
from within. One man yelled at the servant and asked why 
he let the lad go and afterwards added that the bunch was 
finished if Eton won. 


Not wishing to take another chance, Sandy rushed to the 
station having determined to go back to Eton as he thought 
the telegram was a fake. The next train for Eton was at 
11:00 A. M. so he took it and immediately set himself to 
figuring who would be mean enough to play such a trick 
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on him. He arrived at Eton at 2:10 just twenty minutes 
before game time. On the trolley car to the campus he 
read over a man’s shoulder in a newspaper the following 
headlines: BROOKS DISAPPEARS, ETON’S CHANCE 
GONE. He could not read any of the article because when 
he had finished staring at these lines the car was at the 
campus. He got into his togs and ran to the field. The 
game had not begun promptly so our star had time to warm 
up. As the players walked to the bench for orders, the 
Coach spied Sandy. 

‘Where in the devil have you been,” yelled the Coach, 
but before Sandy had time to answer he was assigned to 
the mound. As Brooks’ name was read off with the bat- 
teries five thousand fans cheered frantically as they were 
overjoyed at Sandy’s return. The Eton team took the field 
and Sandy walked calmly to the box. For the first seven 
innings Brooks twirled masterful ball, holding the visitors 
to three scattered hits. Eton had scored when Osborn 
drove a man in with a double in the second. In the eighth 
inning the first batter was the Harwell first baseman. Dope 
had it that he was quite a hitter. He clouted the second 
pitched ball for a safe single. The next player followed 
suit. Here Sandy braced and struck out two men in a row, 
but then a pinch-hitter faced the pitcher. Brooks realized 
his position and faced the batter with a look of determina- 
tion. The sphere left his hand and was ruled a ball by the 
umpire. A strike and then another ball. Sandy thought 
he could fool his opponent with a slow ball, but much to 
his dismay; his pitch was slugged far into the right field 
bleachers for a home run and three runs were scored. Here 
Sandy was relieved by Washer and sent to the outfield. 
After a batter was walked the Harwell team was retired 
for their part of the inning. 

Eton got two hits in their part of the inning, but couldn’t 
make them count. Harwell was again retired by three 
nifty plays. 

It was the last half of the ninth and the score was 1 to 3, 
with Eton at the bat. Miller got a pass to first, but the 
next batsman was benched via the strike-out route. <A 
single by the catcher made it one out and two runners on 
the paths. George Osborn walked to the plate amid the 
cheers of the assembled throng. He was Eton’s last chance. 
George took a shot at the first ball and hit a high foul 
which was nearly nabbed by the catcher. The next offer 
was swung at but sadly missed. The pitcher threw the 
next ball and Osborn’s body was so tense and immovable 
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at the plate that he was hit by the speeding sphere. This 
loaded the bases but the next few players in the batting’ 
order were no good hitters. To say that the next few 
batters were no good is a slam to Sandy, as he was next 
to the plate. | 

As he walked to the plate the crowd gave a moan and 
fell back in their seats. Sandy thought that an extra base 
would mean victory and that is just what happened. The 
crack of the bat resounded along the stands and a hard hit 
liner was speeding into the outfield between the right and 
center fielder. Both players made only a _ half-hearted 
attempt at it—each thinking the other would get it. Sandy. 
sped on to second. Two runners had crossed the plate and 
the third was nearing it when a relayed throw from the 
field met the catcher’s hand but the runner was too quick 
and slid under the catcher’s arm for the winning run. This 
player was George Osborn. 

The crowd swarmed onto the field and George and Sandy 
were being congratulated on all sides when George hap- 
pened to glance over at the stands which were almost empty 
save for an elderly lady and two young girls. George 
touched Sandy’s arm as they both made a bee-line for 
that place. 

“Well mother, certainly am glad to see you,” cried Sandy. 
“And here’s Marg,” he added. The other girl was a friend 
of George’s and the five walked to the dressing-room 
together. Sandy said nothing of his adventure then or at 
the college “prom” that night. Next morning the room- 
mates found out by the morning paper that the telegram 
was sent by a bunch of experienced gamblers who bet on 
Harwell to win, because of Sandy’s absence. But when 
Sandy won the game the bettors didn’t have the money to 
pay and were consequently disclosed. 

It was a two-base hit because Sandy had actually hit. 
one and also a two-base hit because Sandy did two things 
with it. He won the game and also disclosed the gamblers 
and therefore had a double purpose. 


‘““CHARLIE” APPEL. 


Mr. Herr—‘What makes Appels fall.’ 
Roberts—“‘Chiefly girls.” 


Teacher—‘‘What is synecdoche?” 
Student (sleepily) —“WGY, sir.” 
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WILDFLOWER PROTECTION 


By the time this article is published, many of the wild- 
flowers of our county will be in bloom. Some of these 
flowers are rare, others more or less plentiful. 


The purpose of this story is to urge protection of our 
wildflowers. If everyone will co-operate, we will enjoy 
these flowers the rest of our lives, if not, before long a great 
many of the most beautiful, will be practically extinct. 


The human tendency, when seeing beautiful flowers, is 
to pick them and take them home. But what good does 
this do? ‘They wilt in a short time, sometimes even before 
home is reached, and consequently are enjoyed by no one, 
whereas if they are allowed to remain on the plant, they 
will be a joy to all passers-by. 


Not long ago, people used to go out, on Sunday afternoons 
in Spring, on what were popularily known as “May Walks,” 
they really were “Flower Picks.” The most beautiful 
flowers picked and carried home by the basket-full, by these 
“Nature Lovers,” only to be thrown in the garbage can. 
Of course the less beautiful flowers were left grow. On 
these Sunday afternoons, the flower picking developed into 
a contest, to see who could pick the most. 
pleasing to the eye, the other the sense of smell. Where 
are then now? If one make an especial effort to find some, 
he may be successful. But those found, are in small bunches 
of probably a dozen stalks, but they are more conspicuous 

Take as an example, the Hepatica and Arbutus, one 
for their absence. 


If the now plentiful flowers are picked, year after year, 
they also will become rare. About the only chance a flower 
has, in these days of the gas-chariot, is to grow in some 
place, inaccessable to man or beast. Even now, in these 
days of increased agitation for wildflower protection, people 
drive out in the country, and not only satisfy themselves 
with uprooting flowers but also tear down trees, and deck 
their cars with the branches like some ancient Greeks on 
a festive day. : 

Since beautiful flowers are a pleasure to all, why should 
we be selfish and wipe out the wildflowers for our proster- 
ity? So let us take as our motto, that little phrase advo- 
cated by a local Club, “Protect the Wildflowers.” 


JOE PARKS, a a 
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AUNT CHARLOTTE’S RING 


Aunt Mary was cleaning house and Jane was helping. 
Jane was just crazy about rummaging in bureau drawers, 
providing she did not have to restore the drawers to their 
original condition. Suddenly she spied an old worn satin 
box all frayed out at the edges. Oh Aunt Mary, look! 
what’s this? 

“Why, I do believe this is your Great Aunt Charlotte’s 
ring,’ said she as she popped open the lid and revealed an 
odd looking ring. Aunt Mary looked and replied to Jane’s 
inquiry. 

“Well child it’s a long, long story, but if you want to 
hear it, I’ll tell you.” 

“Great Aunt Charlotte Buchanan lived in a large, pic- 
turesque stone house. The house literally overflowed with 
children. (There were no less than twelve.) Her father 
was a preacher at the little country church about a mile 
from their home. 

“Charlotte was an attractive young girl, slender, with 
a graceful carriage. Her eyes were blue, her curling hair 
was black, her cheeks were pink, and her teeth white. But 
her young face was often discontented, for Charlotte’s 
nature rebelled at the forced economies which were brought 
about by trying to raise a family of twelve on the pittance 
that a preacher got in those days. Charlotte longed for 
pretty clothes made from gay colored cloth instead of the 
drab shaker bonnets and muslin prints which they all had 
to wear. She wanted to continue at the seminary there, 
but her funds would not permit. 

“One Sunday morning she had gone to church with her 
brothers and sisters in accordance with their habits. That 
Sunday morning Charlotte saw David for the first time. 
David Bellamy was a tall, handsome, young man, with dark 
hair and well trimmed sideburns. He had come, so it was 
rumored about the town, for the purpose of agitating a 
movement for a railroad through their town. The people, 
however, rather distrusted these ‘contraptions’ in this time. 


“After the service Mr. Buchanan introduced David to the 
family and invited him home to Sunday dinner. Charlotte 
was much flattered by David’s attention, which came 
readily, and although ‘her color came and went, and tho’ 
She appeared frequently rather embarrassed, she was proud 
to be walking beside David along the peaceful country road. 
David’s friendship for the whole family progressed rapidly. 
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But it was Charlotte that he singled out most of all. He 
stayed in their town for quite a while, and before he left, 
finally, he and Charlotte plighted their troth, and Charlotte 
wore a gold carved ring set with a brown stone, queerly 
cut. The days that followed were days of bliss for Char- 
lotte, and she often dreamed of the time when she would 
be Mrs. David Bellamy. 


“But alas for poor Charlotte! (She was soon to be disil- 
lusioned.) Her handsome lover proved faithless. And 
much to her discomfiture, the bleak facts stared her in the 
face. David had been trifling with her affections. 


“Indeed this unflattering truth would not heighten any- 
one in his own regard. This was a bitter burden for your 
Aunt Charlotte to bear during the many months that fol- 
lowed. But, by and by, time healed the hurt and disappoint- 
ment. She really was a most delightful old lady, and I 
liked very much to visit her when I was a young girl. Her 
sense of humor was marvelously preserved, and when she 
was ninety years old, (just two years before she died) 
some one asked her when a maiden lady gives up 
hope, she said that she didn’t know. This ring she kept 
tucked away in a bureau drawer, and when some years 
had passed, she came to the point where she could really 
get it out and smile over it. When I was sixteen, she gave 
it tome. I had misplaced it for a long time, and if it had 
not been for you, it would not be found now, SO I guess 
it’ll have to be ‘Finders Keepers’.”’ 

In this way Jane came to be the happy possessor of 
Great Aunt Charlotte’s old fashioned ring with the brown 
stone, and many were the Oh’s and Ah’s when she displayed 
it at school the next day, and still more were they when 
she related how it came to be hers. 


K. MILLER, 725. 


Teacher—“Tiller, if there were three apples on the table 
and your sister ate one, how many would be left?” 


Tiller—“‘None.”’ 
Teacher—‘‘None, how so?” 
Tiller—“Why, I’d eat the other two.” 


Ruth Loercher, M’26—‘“‘What’s Thomas Jefferson’s first 
name?” 
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A MISTAKE 


Jim walked up the drive-way to the Joyston’s summer 
house, and when he arrived there he found the ‘‘bunch”’ 
as usual partaking of the cool drinks and cakes which 
Alice Joyston always had prepared for them on these hot 
afternoons. 

“Why look so blue, my friend?” spoke up one of the 
shieks, a certain Bob Wendel, of the crowd. “You look 
like a war ready to break out,” he continued. ‘‘What is 
the matter, Jim?” 

“Well, its this way,” said Jim Laudon, “my cousin from 
Walbash, Ohio, has written me that he will arrive tomorrow 
to spend a month with us. Mother and Dad are delighted, 
but he doesn’t dance, swim, play tennis, or anything. What 
will we do? He’s terribly bright and graduated first honor 
man from college this spring, but he’s a poor rube and think 
of trying to entertain him for a month! I give up,” ended 
Jim despairingly. He’s even girl shy, and when he see’s 
our crowd he’ll run a mile, (the last directed to Babs Smith 
and Peg Brummer, the most attractive girls of the so-called 
bunch). 

“Well,” ventured Peg, “let’s make him dance and do 
things and oh! Jim, let Babs and me meet him at the sta- 
tion.” “Yes do,” cried the bunch. So it was arranged. 


The next day found Babs, Peg and Jim waiting on the 
station platform for the train to come in. It was late, and 
after the crowds of people had finally drifted away Jim 
looked for his cousin. They looked among the few remain- 
ing travelers on the platform, but could not find David 
Butler there. At last they gave up and were just getting 
in Jim’s roadster when a tall, handsome, athletic looking 
young fellow tapped Jim on the arm and said, “Can you 
tell me where I might locate James Laudon from Phila- 
delphia?” Jim almost fell over, and when he finally 
recovered himself sufficiently, he said, “I am James 
Laudon.” This was followed by handshakes and introduc- 
tions to the two surprised girls who thought David won- 
derful. All the way from the station to Jim’s home David 
talked about the most interesting things and Jim almost 
collapsed. He thought to himself, ‘‘Gee! the bunch will 
think I was lying; he surely has changed.” 

After dinner Dave was introduced to the bunch who 
were going swimming. Jim and Dave got ready and Jim 
was expecting Dave to stay on the beach all afternoon, but 
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instead he was the first one to plunge into the water and 
he swam across to Pikes Island, a half a mile out from the 
land with ease, and was waiting there for the bunch when 
they arrived. They were so surprised that words failed 
them, and there is no need to say that the girls fell for 
him at once. That evening they all decided to drive over 
to “Seaside Inn” and dance. Now Jim was sure Dave would 
not go, but instead Dave took Babs in Jim’s roadster and 
drove off ahead of the rest. The floor was crowded with 
dancers when they arrived, and the orchestra was quite 
snappy. Jim wished Dave hadn’t come along because he 
was afraid he’d make a fool of himself by his poor dancing. 
Dave asked Babs for the first dance and they started off 
beautifully with all the bunch looking on. He was a won- 
derful dancer and the sensation of the evening. Here the 
bunch had got another shock. 


By the time Dave had been there a week all the girls 
were wild about him and the fellows thought him a fine pal. 
He not only could swim, dance, play tennis, golf and the 
other things the bunch did, but could also excel them in 
things which took brains. By the end of his stay the fel- 
lows, or rather the shieks, of the bunch were left out 
entirely and most of them were glad to see him go, hoping 
to gain favor once more in the eyes of the girls. At the 
end of Dave’s stay he was engaged to Babs, and the bunch 
was thunderstruck. After Dave departed, the bunch 
returned to their old routine. Jim and Alice were engaged 
by the end of the summer and the bunch once more were 
peaceful. Dave and Babs, Jim and Alice were married a 
year later in Philadelphia with the bunch as their attend- 
ants. The crowd decided never again to judge anyone they 
had never seen, and Jim always was trying to tell the bunch 
that it was true that Dave couldn’t swim or dance or do 
anything else like that when he had visited him four years 
before. 

KATHERINE HERSHEY, ’25. 


“What are your views on kissing?” 

“Why of course I’m a Quaker, and believe - - - 
“Oh! I beg your pardon.” 

- - “In non physical resistance!”’ 


“Can you spell ‘avoid’ Hans?” 
“Sure, teacher, Vot is der void?” 
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“AS IT SHOULD NOT BE” 


Time— 1:10 every afternoon. 

Place—Vidette Room, Boys’ High School. 

Travis—(enters, sits at a table)—-Huh! Nobody here. 
Guess I’ll study my French. 

Dietrich— (enters) —Hey! What’d have’n French s’after- 
noon? 

Travis—Don’t know. 

Reeser— (enters) —Hey somebody! gimme your French. 

Dietrich—Can’t hear you. 

Smith—Hia! Where’s everybody? Tho’t somebody was 
in here. Gimme sumpin t’eat. (sits on window.) 

Tollerton—(enters)—Where’s Bill Rutt? I don’t have 
my French done yet. 

All—Hey Tollerton! Gimme a hunk of chewing gum. 

Tollerton—On’y got five packs on me (Hands everybody 
an afternoon’s supply of gum.) 

(Enter Wood and Appel.) 

Appel—Humph 34,*111@***???? Aint got ma French, 
N’r Physics done @ @34,34,34,????- - 

Wood—You guys should take an example from me and 
do your work at home. 

All—Haw! Haw! Banana Oil! 

Poole—(enters)—-Hey! Had a date with Helen last 
night. 

Reeser—These Shieks! 

Wood—Poole thinks he’s a shiek, but he’s not, I am. 

All—Throw ’em both out! (are thrown out) (?) 

Steinford — (enters) —“Alabamy Bound, Da! Da! 
Dum! Da! 

Rutt—(enters)—Hey! First bell rang. 


All—-(tearing for door)—Holy Cats - - - - - - - Lemme 
Outfit 
CURTAIN - ------ 


DIZ RUPE, Bos 


Judge—“Have you ever been up before me?” 
Prisoner—‘Why, I don’t know. At what time does your 
honor usually get up?” 
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IN THE LAND OF DREAMS 


In the Land of Dreams Come True, 

Close by the sea of Hearts 

Lived a maiden whose name was Hope. 

A poor rich girl, 

With a crown of golden locks, 

Eyes of a midnight blue, 

Nose tip-tilted and lips of carmen hue. 

In a little hut, adorned with clinging vines 
With a garden of earth’s fairest jewels, 
By the sale of which the maiden thrived. 


*k k f * 


Once when but a child 

A woman old and gray 

Told her of fortunes that were hers by birth 

But, which by chance had been lost to her. 

Now, alas that lady was gone, 

The fortune of Hope gone too. 

Eighteen summers she had seen 

Fair and blossoming roamed she 

O’er hill and dale she went 

Selling her poises as best she could. 

One fair sunny day 

As she was tripping o’er the meadows 

She espied a noble steed 

Running wild with glee, 

And the master lying lifeless on the green. 

She dropped to her knees by his side 

And lifting his head saw a face 

Unstained by the cares of age; 

A face of noble birth and high lineage 

Slowly beneath her gentle touch, 

Revived the youth and glancing 

At those eyes of midnight blue 

Fell beneath their spell for life. 

He rose and thanked the maid, 

Together to her vine-clad hut they went, 

Where he left her with repeated courtesies. 
: *k * * 


That night beneath the star besprinkled sky 
A youth, walked troubled 

Wondering who this lowly Princess was. 
The maid in peaceful slumber lie, 
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But ne’er betrayed. his thoughts. 

That night she had a dream. 

And this is what she dreamt— 

She was strolling down a country lane, 
The curtain of night had fallen, 

In the distance she saw a castle 

As she stood pondering 

The old lady of her childhood approached 
And pointing to the gateway said: 

“Seek at Heart’s Desire.” 


* * * * 


The next night found the youth musing, 
Why the lady of his dreams and thots 
Was not a noble Lady 

For then she might be his. 

Alas! it was not so. 

Again the maiden slept 

And a second dream was hers. 

The castle again appeared, 

A gateway opened and she entered 

A garden filled with many persons 
Seeking beneath mossy stones 

Again the voice appeared and said 
“Here is the stone.” 


f * f * 


And yet again the next night 

She had a vision. 

This night she lifted the stone 

And found beneath it a book, 

The old woman spoke again and said 
“Look my child.” 


Startled she leaned forward, read and—awakened. 


No more she thought of the dreams, 
Until one day there chanced by her hut 
A stranger from Heart’s Desire. 


He told her of a maiden who left his village 


When but a girl like Hope. 

She left her fortune for 

The poor and lowly Prince of her heart 
And was ne’er heard of since. 

She told the traveler of her dreams 
And he urged her to return with him 


And seek the fortune which might be hers. 


103 


104 | THE VIDETTE 


After journeying many days 

They reached the Castle of Heart’s Desire. 
She was the long lost heir. 

The Countess of Heart’s Desire. 

One day as she was prancing, 

On her snow white steed 

She met the youth 

Whom she had kindly helped. 

And he, ah! who could tell his joy 

When at last his fondest hopes were realized. 


MIRIAM I. BINKLE, ’25. 


“POEM” 


He looked across the roaring sea 

To watch for ships to come 

And take him far away again 

Yes, come and take him home. 

But as he watched a snow-flake fell 
For it was in bleak July. 

The Turks were seen to be coming fast. 
Which made the poor man sigh. 

Fire glimmered across the plains 

The tree-tops were afire. 

The Turks! The Turks the cry rang out. 
Much louder and quite higher. 

But lo! the boy hung on the tree 

And could not drop so near. 

‘The cannons of British men 

Was all that he could hear. 

“Tarms! T’arms! the British are coming. 
His great grandfather said. 

For he had been in the Civil War. 
With a helmet on his head. 

He buckled up his horses tail 

And away o’er the sea he went. 

But little to know his unkle 

Couldn’t pay the rent. 

When he returned with horses dead. 
The Egyptians burned his home. 

Oh! dammit I don’t know any more. 
This is a Helluva poem. 


Yours truly, 


9? 


SEARS & ROEBUCK. 
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“BE ONE WHO CONQUERS” 


Many have said it before, I know, 
But it won’t hurt to hear it again; 
Life’s path is far from a cinch—and so 
Let’s tread it with courage of men. 


I mean the kind of men who stick 
To their aim until they have won, 
And not the ones who think they’re sick 
When a task has got to be done. 


Oh why do so many go down in despair 
When trifling obstacles loom? 

The days cannot always be bright and fair— 
Joy e’en lies beyond the tomb! 


Remember that trials are a part of life; 
All have them—but not all forego; 

Be one who conquers—and keep in mind 
“Ye shall reap just as ye sow.” 


WHO WINS? 


Three men on competition bent, 
Resolved to sell their ware; 

They all set up establishments 
Within a certain square. 


The first, ambitious, placed a sign 
Before his business place— 

“I sell the best goods in the state’— 
And then began the race. 


The second, grinning when he saw 
His rival’s claim unfurled, 
Asserted publicly—‘‘T sell 
The best goods in the world.” 


Now what was left for number three 
To advertise his ware? 

But simply mention that ‘“‘T sell 
The best goods in the square.” 
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S. H. S—SPORT NEWS 


The Mid-Juniors won the championship in basket ball at 
Stevens, eliminating every team they met by decisive vic- 
tories. They defeated the Juniors and Mid-Sophs in the 
order named and then met the Mid-Seniors. 


This latter team held the ’24 championship and was 
expected to repeat its victories this season. They won from 
the Seniors in a hard-fought battle, but were decisively 
beaten by the Mid-Juniors with a 37-14 score; the Junior 
B’s thus winning first place in the league. 


For the final game the line-up was as follows: 


JUNIORS SENIORS 
Bie tO ee CNT i M. Hipple 
8 SOS, RRS eases OR eee tae ren 2 eS G. Graybill 
V. teinore 3 ee Fg E. Swain 
Wee Se eS ee ge Biee et ote oe M. Fisher 
Wis etl, s ee Forward D. McElwee 
RIP ORE oo ea Ware es ee ae A. Huber 


The Juniors displayed fine team-work throughout while 
the Seniors could not seem to find themselves and played 
a much poorer game of ball than customary. 


The Varsity members have not yet been awarded their 
letters. 


The Tennis Tournament is now under way and a large 
number of girls, wishing to enter, have already signed up. 


No other sport will be engaged in this spring, but in fall, 
field ball, hockey, volley ball, tennis doubles as well as class 
teams, will predominate. 
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VARSITY BASE BALL 


L. H. S. is represented on the diamond at last, and by a 
good team. In the four games played to date, the team 
has split even. All the members of the team lack expe- 
rience, but this is being rapidly overcome, and with the 
fight that the team possesses a speedy combination is looked 
for by the end of the season. 


The line-up of the team follows: 


Catchers—Simon and Spillman. 
Pitchers—Reese, Karlip, Weiss and Hurst. 
First Base—Groff and Wiebush. 

Second Base—Shenk. 

Short Stop—Hagan and Hess. 

Third Base—MacMillan. 

Left Field—Hurst. 

Center Field—Herr. 

Right Field—Weiss and Karlip. 


The results for the season to date follow: 


i Ee a ee ee DAR ae PE Ie a re ee wk 6 
bil BER Das i ters pe ee i 5 
Bye Og eae eh ee ae 9 va; Stevens “rade: 3. 8 
bs. Te he. ee ce 6 V8 Be i es 4 


VARSITY TENNIS 


Tryouts for third and fourth positions on the tennis 
team will be completed by the time of the publication of the 
VIDETTE. Under Captain Smith’s direction R. Appel, C. 
Appel, Ergood, Steinford, and Travis competed in a mina- 
ture tournament. The team in all probability will line up 
for the ‘“‘Tech”’ match as follows: 


First, Smith; second, Lefever; third, R. Appel; fourth, 
C. Appel. 

First doubles—Smith and Lefever. 

Second doubles—Appel and Appel. 


Drawings for the tournament have been held with about 
forty-five entrants. Play-offs have been postponed due to 
lack of courts. 

The dope has it that Smith and Lefever will meet in the 
finals for the fourth consecutive tournament. 
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PARENT-TEACHERS’ MEETINGS 


A ineeting of the Parent-Teachers Association of Stevens 
High School was held on May: a1 for the senate of or- 
ganizing. 5 


Other meetings aes been held for the Scorats of each 
respective class in school on various afternoons for the past 
few weeks. The purpose of these meetings is for the 
parents to become acquainted with the teachers and with 
each other. The new system of marking has also been pre- 
sented to them. Several musical selections are usually 
rendered by the class in charge. 


VIDETTE REPORT—SENIOR A 


A meeting of the Senior A Class was held in Miss 
Mumma’s room, April 24. Miriam Binkle, business man- 
ager of the VIDETTE ANNUAL, gave a ere of the prices 
of the Annual pictures. 


The president, Grace Schaum, appointed: the class 
and the writers for the Annual. The prophets are: 
Hilda Brubaker, Ivy Smith, Beatrice LeFevre, Ruth 
Linville, Aline Swift, Caroline Hoar, Miriam Binkle, 
and Ardath Lengel. Those writing for the Annual are: 
Katherine Dysinger, Margaret Herr, Melba Schlotzhauer, 
Luella Fryberger, Anna Mary Charles, Sarah Lowry, 
Beatrice Marron, and Dorothy Caulfield. 

The ee was then adjourned. 


HOAR AND HAVERSTICK. 


MID-SENIOR CLASS NEWS 


At a meeting of the Mid-’26 Class, it was decided to send 
a rush order for the pins and rings, which had been delayed. 
Thanks should be extended to the “Pin and Ring’? Com- 
mittee for their splendid co-operation in obtaining them 
so soon in the Senior year. 


Also plans are being made for a Mid-Senior reception to 
be held in the Boys’ High School on May fifteenth. There 
will be dancing, games, cards, and refreshments.. Music 
will be furnished by the “Blue and White” Orchestra. 


IRENE: SELLERS AND MARY HIPPLE—Reporters. 
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ERSONA 
at 


Dorothy M. Cranford is at home at present. She expects 
to enter Beechwood College in the fall. 


Ethel H. Jones is employed in the Imperial Drug Store. 


Margaret E. Lines is one of the operators of the Bell 
Telephone Co. 


Kathryne R. Grube is studying and teaching music, and 
will enter the Curtis Institute of Music, Phila., Pa., in 
the fall. 


Harriet E. Kern is studying dressmaking at the present 
time. | 

Mary Rottmund is employed at the Fulton National 
Bank as stenographer and clerk. 

Chester M. Bischoff is with Charles Bischoff, jeweler. 


William M. Echternach, Jr., is in the employ of the Bell 
Telephone Co. 


Ivan Shreiner is with his father, E. A. Shreiner, grocer. 


Clarence L. Snavely is working at the Consumers’ Ice & 
Coal Co. 


Robert H. Sultzbach is a clerk at W. O. Frailey’s Drug 
Store. 


C. Frank Summy, Jr., is with the Lancaster Steel 
Products Co. 


Lester E. Tshudy is in the press room of “The Intel- 
ligencer.”’ 


Sidney Aptekar is attending the Penna. Business College. 
He will enter the N. Y. University in the fall, and will 
take a course in law. 


Robert R. Hertzler is in the employ of the Champion 
Blower & Forge Co. 


Herbert S. Levy is with M. 8. Levy & Sons, leaf tobacco. 


Karl W. Schuberth is with the Lancaster Gas, Light 
& Fuel Co. 
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Paris, the master hairdressers assembled in convention 
were told, has decreed reddened ears for women. It would 
never do, as Ruggles used to say, with us. In the Broadway 
traffic the girls should emeroldine the right ear and in- 
caradine the left. 


HEARD IN THE SENIOR CLASSES 


Kate Miller (Telling “The Black Cat’?)—“This man was 
very fond of animals. He loved animals. He got married.’’ 
Kate (again)—‘‘He wrote under an consumed name.” 


Ann Buckwalter—‘“Mrs. Johnson wasn’t attractive to 
other people but she must have been very attractive to him, 
because he couldn’t see very well.” 


Luella Fryberger—‘I think Venus’ stockings were so 
named because you are to look like Venus when you 
wear them.” 


' Dotty Caulfield—“He was king of the underwear (un- 
derworld).”’ 

Alcesta Slichter—“The figure in these lines is parallelo- 
gram (ism).” 


English Teacher—“Grace, please pronounce the word. 
salmon.” 

Grace—“I’m sorry, but I’m not sure of the pronun- 
ciation.” 

Teacher—“Just plain honest-to-goodness Sam.” 
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Did you ever see— 
Katherine Hiemenz in a hurry? 
Elisabeth Harbold fail in a recitation? 
Florence Johnson not talking? 
Dorothy Sensenig refusing a peanut? 
Emma Emmerick coming early to school? 
Mary Kreider without gum? 
Slender Valeria Bilger? 
Dainty “Polly” Benedict? 
A better class than ’26? 
C. ROTH. 


ONCE WAS ENOUGH 


Irate Employer—‘Late again! Have you ever done any- 
thing on time?” 
Clerk—“I bought a car.” 


SOUNDS FOOLISH, BUT IS IT? 


“Punctuate this, and it will not sound so crazy:”’ 
A funny little man told this to me 
I fell in a snowdrift in June said he 
I went to a ball game out in the sea 
I saw a jelly fish float up in a tree 
I found some gum in a cup of tea 
I stirred my milk with a big brass key 
I opened my door on my bended knee 
I beg your pardon for this said he 
But ’tis true when told as it ought to be 
"Tis a puzzle in punctuation you see.” 
Literary Digest. 


Bride (to butcher)—“What sort of a roast do you think 
would go well with a perfectly darling blue-and-white 
dinner set?” 
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We suppose, that, since the sun absorbs seventy per cent. 
of the radio waves, they will soon be broadcasting. under 
parasols. 


KCONOMY 


“Pat, I am sending your waist-coat. To save weight, I 
have cut all the buttons off. 
| Your Loving Mother.” 


P. S.—‘‘You will find the buttons in your upper left 
pocket.”’ 


A—“We have 74 keys up at hour house and none of them 
fit a lock.” 

B—“Tf they’re no good, why don’t you throw them 
away ?” 

A—“Oh, we couldn’t play our piano without them.” 


Senior—‘‘What do they call the flappers that ride on top 
of the Fifth Avenue buses?” 

Junior—‘‘T’ll bite?” 

Senior—‘Passengers, of course.” 


The following letter was received recently by a large com- 
pany which manufactured corn syrup: 
Dear Sirs: 

Though I have taken six cans of your corn syrup, my 
feet are no better now than when I started. 


Englishman. (eating a fish cake for the first time) —‘“I 
say, old chap, something has died in my biscuit.” 
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Lancaster Photo-Engraving Co. 
ee &€ & 


Designers, Illustrators and Engravers 
Halftone and Line Plates of Merit 
Specializing in School and College Work 


Fine and Course Screen Zinc Halftones 


Quality and Service Guaranteed 


3rd Floor New Era Bldg. 39-41 North Queen St. 


‘Lancaster, Penna. 


After Exposure. 


FILMS DEVELOPED 
24 HOUR SERVICE 


FRIENDSHIPS ARE 
JEWELS 


KEEP THEM 


Forget-Me-Not 
Gifts, Greetings, and 
Party Ideas and Favors 
Will Help You. 


And it’s fun to shop at 


YE FORGET-ME-NOT 
GIFT SHOPPE 


169 East King Street. 


Fresh films always on hand. 
Have your picture enlarged and 
framed by our experts. Greet- 
ing Cards and Gifts for every 
occasion. 


Pugh’s Kamera and 
Gift Shop 


Have Your Films 
Developed Immediately 
225 West King Street. == 
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Shops S 


ICE CREAM 
and 
CANDIES 


339 W. Orange St. 


Soda Water 
Ice Cream 


Bell Phone 
3422-R 


MAURICE H. EBY 


Prescription Druggist 
714 Columbia Avenue 


Cigars and 
Candy 


Pure Drugs 
Right Prices 


FOUNDED 1770 


Oldest Tobacco Shop 
in the United States 


Agents for Dunhill Pipes 


Makers of Snuff and 
Golden Lion Cigars 


DEMUTRH’S 


114 East King Street 
THE LINCOLN HIGHWAY 


COOPER'S 


DRUG STORE 


DRUGS 
PRESCRIPTIONS 
KODAKS 
SODA WATER 
CANDY 
AND 
DRUG SUNDRIES 


154 N. Queen Street 


J. A. MILLER & CO., Inc. 


Drugs and Physicians’ Supplies 


54-56 North Queen Street 


Lancaster, Pa. 


ROLES 
CANDY STORE 


207 West Orange St. 
LANCASTER, PA. 


Our Advertisers are patronizing us—patronize them. 
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Buy Your Candy From 


For Good Soda Water 
re. 
HAMAKER’S 
22 West King Street 


22 East Orange Street 


STEHMAN BROS. 


ATHLETIC GOODS 
102 North Queen Street Y. M. C. A. Bidg. 
LANCASTER, PENNA. 


D. W. MIESSE Phone Your Orders to 
Manutacturer of GARDENER’S 
Ice Cream, Cakes 237 N. Mulberry St. 
and Candy for good Home-Made Ice Cream 
Both Phones 123 N. Queen Bell Phone 3406-J 


GEORGE SMITHGALL 
DRUGGIST 


S. E. Cor. PINE and LEMON STS. LANCASTER, PA. 
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EDWARDS’ K LUG H ) S 


CONFECTIONERY 


AND LUNCH HIGH SCHOOL’S 
32-34 NORTH PRINCE ST. CONFECTIONERY 
Highest Grade Candies, Ice All Kinds of Good Eats 


Cream and Sandwiches. 


Quality and Service 


SPECIAL FEATURE: 
A Business Person’s Lunch. 


Mulberry & Chestnut Sts. 


HE STORE FOR VALUES 


O|BLENDER & 


“41-43 S. QUEEN ST. 
LANCASTER,PENNA. 


MEET YOUR FRIENDS WC. PYLE 
AT THE ELECTRICAL 
CONTRACTOR 
Ti MP” Wiring and Fixtures 


a Specialty. 


30 CAROLINE STREET 
Bell Phone 


BOWMAN TECHNICAL SCHOOL 


DUKE AND CHESTNUT STREETS 


Established 1889. Over 1,000 Successful Graduates. 100 
Students. 8 Instructors. Many of the LEADERS in the 
American Watch and Jewelry trades of today received their 
training at Bowman Technical School. Students come thou- 
sands of miles to B. T. S. Investigate B. T. S&S. 


IMPERIAL DRUG STORE 
N. Queen and W. Chestnut Sts. 


Courses in Watchmaking, Engraving and Jewelry Work. 
VISIT THE SCHOOL JOHN J. BOWMAN, Director 
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JAMES W. BELL 
HATTER FURRIER 


15 West King Street 


W. G. BAKER 


Men’s Furnishings 
and Hats 


“GROFF” 


163 NORTH QUEEN ST. 


Bricker’s 


GOLDEN FLAKE 


BREAD 


BRICKER BAKING CO. 


615 South Plum Street Lancaster, Pa. 


Better Than Ever 
WATCH US GROW 


Our Advertisers are patronizing us—patronize them. 
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COLONIAL THEATRE 


CHARLES M. HOWELL, Manager 


KEITH VAUDEVILLE 
Always a Show Worth Seeing. 


Temple University Systematic Saving 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


is the foundation of wealth and 
has made more people rich than 
all other methods combined. By 
spending less than you earn and 
depositing the difference in a 


College of Liberal Arts and 
Sciences 


Teachers College 


School of Commerce 4% Savings Account, you lay 
Professional Schools: the surest foundation for pros- 
Theology, Law, perity in later life. 

Medicine, Dentistry, The Union Trust Company, by 
Pharmacy, Chiropody virtue of its recognized safety 
School of Music and the uniformly helpful qual- 
Training School for Nurses ity of its service, constitutes 
an ideal depositary for surplus 


University High School 
funds. 


4% compound interest paid. 


Summer Session 
July 6 to August 14, 1925 


SEND FOR BULLETIN The Union Trust Company 
Phone, Columbia 7600 OF LANCASTER, PA. 
When you Think of 
Entertainment 
Think of 
THE GRAND 
PARAMOUNT 
PICTURES 


Lancaster’s Leading Theatre 
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Peirce School of Business Administration 
: ee Courses of study (college-grade) 


preparing young men and young 
women for the responsibilities of 
business life: 
Business Administration 
Accounting 
de ay pare: Stenographic-Secretary 
ial {EG eo B eee Executive Secretary 
HG eae rir my | ~ Teacher-Training 


5 


Summer School Finishing Course 
for graduates of commercial 
courses. 


Sixtieth Annual Catalogue upon 
application. 


A 
| 
J 


PEIRCE SCHOOL 


Pine Street, West of Broad Philadelphia. 


“A FRIEND” 
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